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For the Companion. 
THE ORPHANR’S FRIEND. 

“Something to love me!” how it rang in 
that old man’s brain. Wherever he 
went, sitting down or standing up, at work 
or at rest, still the words kept sound- 
ing back and forth, “something to love 
me.” He had heard it in passing through 
a street, in going by a window, and the 
voice was that of a little singing child. 
“Something to love me,” he muttered, “what 
on the earth or above it, loves old Tom Ray? 
It’s more likely I’m hated than loved, for 
I’ve been a hard man on the poor.” 

It is well, Thomas Ray, that before your 
last days come, thoughts like these should 
enter your hard heart. For years and 
years you have cared for nothing, dreamed 
of nothing but gold—how you might make 
it and hoard it up—not what you might do 
with it, or how bless others. Seldom, or 
never was there a more thoroughly selfish 
man than Thomas Ray. He was alone, 
had always been alone, and for long years 
had been quoted as Ray, the old miser, Per- 
haps the poor man’s curse had followed him 
—I do not know. He was very hard upon 
those who could not pay him. He could 
drive them out of their miserable houses 
without compunction. “Pay me what thou 
owest,” seemed set in living characters on 
his wrinkled forehead. ‘This was the man 
whom tears and entreaties had often failed 
to move, but who en passing carelessly 
through the street on a summer morning, 
the sweet voice of a child had so strangely 
affected. 

“Something to love me—why ! other men 
have a dog, or a cat—but I hate both—be- 
sides, their keeping is a consideration. If 
i: were a child now This 
he cried out abrup*ly as somebody knocked, 

A boy of some nine summers entered as 
the invitation was given. He was a fine 
looking child with a keen, dark eye, curly 
hair, somewhat disarranged, and cheeks 
whose ruddiness was dashed with a cloud of 
pallor. There was also a frightened expres- 
sion in the glance he cast towards Thomas 
Ray. 

“Well, well,” said the latter, somewhat 
impatiently. 

«“Please—sir—my mother is took very 
bad,” cried the child, bringing the words 
out: in jerks. 

“What, sick is she—humph—and owing 
me seven dollars.” 

«Q ! please don’t drive her out, sir,” ex- 
claimed the boy, clasping his little hands, as 
the tears rolled down his cheeks, ‘I’m 
afraid she'll die, and then I shan’t have any 
mother to love.” 

“Something to love me,” rang through 
the old man’s brain in a sweet, musical, 
child-voice, and his heart grew soft. ‘Well, 
what did you come here for?” asked the 
miser. 

“Because, mother was afraid you’d come 
down after the money, and she’s so sick— 
and hasn’t got any.” 

“]’ll come down there—but tell your mo- 
ther I won’t trouble her for the money, she 
needn’t be afraid.” 

“Q! thank you, thank you, sir—how 
glad mother will be! I think you’re « good 
man, and I love you for being so kind to 
mother.” 

“Something to love me,” thought the mi- 
ser, and away down in his soul there sprang 
a slender light of joy, twinkling faintly now, 
but soon to grow beautiful with light and 
color. The child left the house, and re- 
turned to the damp, unhealthy room where 
his mother lay very sick. 

‘He says he won’t trouble you for the 


come in,” 





fisted miser. God had been good. 


two neighbors had been calledin. Tne 
Surprised at the ghastliness of her features, 
the miser drew near. 

feebly, “I'll have to die in your debt, oh! 


good boy Charley !” 
“Don’t mind the debt,” 


been sick, and what do you need.” 
ed with difficulty, “My suu is most set-—my 
light most gone out. 
somebody to leave Charley with. My poor 
«T’'ll see that he don’t suffer,” said Mr. 
Ray. 
“O! God bless you—what a load that 
has taken from my heart. Charley, good 


boy !” 
Not long after, Charley Morris sat weep- 


boy by the hand. 
“Charley,” he said, “I’ve been thinking 
I should like a little boy in my house, what 


his mother. 


for supper. 


smell of toast diffused a certain cheerfulness 








rent, mother,” was his gladery, The heart 








In the afternoon Thomas Ray called at had never been blessed before. 
the poor tenement. Little Charley Morris day, the disposition of the miser seemed to gone, and I am trying now, under the influ- 
sat on the side of the bed weeping; one or change—a child had brought sunlight to his 


sickness had taken a sudden and violent 
change, and the poor widow was dying., 


“I don’t need any thing now,” she gasp- 
O! if I only had 


boy, without a mother in this cold world !” 


bye, darling—oh! to leave my poor little 


ing beside the coffin that held his mother’s 
shrouded form. Mr. Ray, to everybody’s 
astonishment,ordered the funeral, and would 
not let the corpse be buried by the city. 
After the ceremony, he took the sobbing 


do you say to going home with me?” The 
poor child had nowhere else to go, and yet 
he shrank from entering that gloomy dwell- 
ing where old Ray, the miser, lived. But 
he let his hand lay in that of Thomas Ray, 
and quietly followed him, still weeping for 
A large fire was burning on 
the hearth, as they entered, and a tidy wo- 
man moved about, busily setting the table 
The flame lighted up the white 
walls and made them cheerful, while the 


The miser had not felt such a warmth for 
years, but it was because he felt that now, 
perhaps, he should have some one to love 





THE ORPHAN’S FRIEND. 


of the widow leaped with joy. Ithadbeen' him. How beautiful seemed the face of kindness done for me must be paid for, I 
her prayer that God would not permit her that child as he sat there in the fire-light, was early placed to work, and so dealt by, 
to be troubled by her miserly landlord, and and after supper when Thomas Ray took that I determined when I should be my 
she had sent her little boy to him, hoping Charley into a little reum; all newly and own master, that money shouldbe mine. I 
that his innocent face would soften the close- neatly furnished, especially for him, the did not scruple at any means to obtain it, 


look of the little child blessed him as he 
From that 


dwelling, and sunshine to his heart. 





“There, father, that’s a good plan ?” said 
Charley. The boy was now fifteen. He 
sat before a table in a handsome room, very 


“QO! Mr. Ray,” said the poor woman, different from the ene to which ne had come set them to work.” 


ifrom his mother’s funeral. Before him 


what'll become of my little Charley—my|were spread several large sheets of paper, |ley had the pleasure of inspecting them be- 


stretched on frames, while pencils and cray- 


said the old selene lay round in profusion. In the grate 
in a softened voice. ‘How long have you|burned a bright coal fire, and near it sat 


Thomas Hay, a younger looking man by ten 
years, though the snow of age lay sprinkled 
over his locks, He arose as the boy spoke, 
gazed at him benignantly, with a look of 
blended pride and love, then went to his 
side. 

“There, father, I think I’ve hit it at last, 
so as to secure a complete ventilation. Now 
shall I write beneath here—‘neat and cheap 
houses for the poor ?’” 

“Any thing you please, my son,” said the 
old man, fondly. “I little thought once,” 
he added, ‘to be looking in this way after 
the interests of my tenants. 


been the beginning of all this work.” 


Charles. 

“Why, I once heard a little child sing, 
‘something to love me?’ The words struck 
deep into my heart, and I could not forget 


and that was the happiest day of my life, 
for I have found ‘something to love me.’” 
“Yes, father, indeed you have, some one 
to respect and honor you above all earthly 
friends. ©! father, if you had not taken 
me under your kind care, I might have 
been roaming the streets to-day, a stranger 


owe every thing to your care and kindness 
—every thing ?” 








How strange 
that the singing of a little child should have 


“What do you mean, father?” queried) 


them. They led me to adopt you, Charley, | 


to goodness, a vagabond, perhapsa thief. [/me on earth, and I have much tosay. You 


“And I owe much to you, my boy. I)them out as I should if I had lived. [have 
never knew during forty years, the luxury 
of doing good. In my childhood I was 
harshly treated, and made to feel that every|might have been! God has mercifully kept 


} 


and God forgive me that I have injured 
many a poor man. But those days have 
lence of love, to be a benefactor, instead of 
‘Ray, the old miser. I will give the poor a 
chance to live in comfort if they will. T.ese 
plans please me very much—and I prize 
jthem more because my boy made them. 
'To-morrow we will see the carpenters and 


The little cottages were built, and Char- 


\fore he went to college, for Charley felt 
|himself called to the profession of medicine, 
and the old maa had spared no pains in his 
education. The boy’s heart swelled with 
emotion, as he walked through the pretty, 
pleasant room, and thought of the day, long 
ago, when his mother lay dying in the damp, 
wretched hovel that was then thought good 
‘enough for the destitute, and he was very 
thankful to God who had enabled him to be 
the means ot such great blessings. 
Charles had been to college three years, 
‘and looked forward with some trepidation 
to graduatingday. He expected his father, 
(as he always called old Mr. Ray) to be 
present on that auspicious occasion, and had 
just written a letter and directed it to bim, 
,when a note was placed in his hands, Its 
contents were brief, 
“Charles, my dear son:—Come to me, 
for they say I am dying. 
Thomas Ray.” 
It was not long before the young man 
stood by the bedside of his protector. Sud- 
den illness had enfeebled the strong frame, 
and whitened the aged cheek. 
“I was afraid I should not see yoa, my 
boy,” said the old man. 
“OQ! father, I hope it is not as bad as 
your note said. You may get well again,” 
exclaimed Charles, earnestly. 
“No, my son—there is but little time left 


have lovel me well and traly, and to you 
Lentrust all my plans. You will carry 


left you all my fortune, and Tam sure you 
wil! use it rightly. O, how different it 


ed the young man. 
counseller, my best friend !” 


me from growing old with a hard and rebel- 


ious heart. Then I might have laid here 


with no one to care for me, fesling that I 
had been heaping up curses against this 
hour. 
many souls has itruined. Charles, be care- 
ful. 
it to scatter blessings as you go. 
come to this place, and you feel the chill 
waves of death against your feet, then you 
will see the true worth of gold, for you can- 
not carry it with you. 
and blessings of the poor—oh! they will 
go even beyond the gates of heaven, that is 
the true wealth, dear boy.” 


O! that terrible love of money, how 


Never, never, hoard up gold, but use 
When you 


But the pi yers 


“QO! father, dear, dear father,” murmur- 
“You have been my 


“And you have been a dear and loving 
child to me, from the day I first saw you. 
Ah! truly it is good to have some one to 
love you, and better than all to have God’s 
love. How shall I ever thank Him suffi- 
ciently ?” 
The close of the day saw death in that 
household. Sorrowfully and quietly the 
young man moved back and forth in the 
room where slept his benefactor. How he 
missed the pleasant face that he had learn- 
ed to associate with all his best and bright- 
est hopes!. Many a determination did be 
there form to ameliorate the condition of 
those with whom he had been left ju charge, 
und in other days, they experienced the ben- 
efit of those sorrowful yet pleasing reflec- 
tions, by the side of the man once hated, 
once called by all who knew him, “old Ray, 
the miser. 
For more than twenty years, has Charles 
been a widely known and respected physi- 
cian. Never once has he forgotten the les- 
sons of his poverty, or those of his prosper- 
ity. Far and near he is blessed by the poor 
who have been relieved and comforted by 
him, without money and without price. He 
is living in a large city now, and in a beau- 
tifal house. He is surrounded by friends, 
by sweet children who make his home a 
paradise, and he is very happy. There is 
a town not far from the city he lives in, 
where stands a venerable church, whose 
sides are covered with the creeping ivy. 
All around it are the white head-stones of 
the dead, here the mound of a little child, 
there the grave of an old patriarch. 
One brown stone stands within the shad- 
ow of the church, where the grass seems al- 
ways green. Years ago it was placed there 
by the hands of loving foster son. ‘That 
foster son was Charles Morris, the child of 
the poor woman who died in debt. Every 
summer, as a certain season draws near, 
Charles Morris goes to this pleasant coun- 
try town, to look after the tenants placed in 
his charge. And he never returns until he 
has visited the grave I have spoken of, and 
kneeling there, invoked a blessing of heay- 
en. Yes, to-day the sod of that man is 
wacered by the tears of affection. On the 
stone is the following inseription : 

“Sacred to the memory of 

Thomas Ray. 

This stone is erected by an orphan who 
was blest by his affection, and enriched by 
his benevolence. 

He sleeps in Jesus!” 


M, A. D. 





HAYDON, THE PAINTER. 

Many boys like to have their own way ; 
they hate the healthy disgipline of parents 
and teachers ; they would break away from 
the restraints of school, and work, and home. 
But these are just what you need to curb 
you, to steady, you, to make you a true 














man, and not a monster. 
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THE YOUTH’S COMPANION. 





Benjamin Haydon was a painter, who, | 
with considerable talent, might have gained 
fame and fortune by his profession, but for 
his self-will and obstinacy, which misled 
his judgment, soured his tamper, disappoint- 
ed his patrons, and turned his friends into 
enemies. “Oh! why did I not yield?” he 
bitterly cries on one occasion, when he had 

uarreled with his best friend, Sir Geor 

eaumont. “Why did I not yield? It 
was because my mind wanted the discipline 
of early training. I trace all the misfor- 
tunes of my life to'this early and irremedi- 
able want; my will had’ not been curbed. 
Perhaps mine is a character in which all 
the parts would have harmonized, if my will 
had been broken early.” This was his bit- 
ter lamentation; and he at last ended his 
unhappy life by committing suicide. He 
was found dead one morning in his re, 
room, at the foot of his easel. He perish 
by his own hand, Let not such examples 
be lost upon us, and let every young person 
mark them well. 





THE FAMILY. 
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For the Companion. 

LITTLE PHILOSOPHER. 

“As I was passing a small store in Com- 
mercial Street, the other day, I observed in 
ove of the windows a bottle filled with a 
yellow kind of liquor, at the bottom of which 
was a layer of sediment, something like 
breadcrumbs. This sediment kept on work- 
ing up and down in the strangest sort of 
manner. The particles would lie still for a 
few moments, then they would rise towards 
the surface, and as soon as they reached it, 
they would fall down again. What do you 
call that ‘stuff,’ uncle ?” 

“Why didn’t you ask the storekeeper, 
Robert. He would have told you.” 

“I did ask him, sir, but the man was busy, 
and didn’t choose to answer me.” 

“Well, it struck you as being very queer 
‘stuff did it?” 

“Yes, indeed, uncle. It acted the most 
strangely of anything I ever saw.” 

“How did it act, do you say ?” 

“Why the substance at the bottom of the 
liquid, kept rising to the eurface, and then 
falling to the bottom of the bottle,” 

“Did it r ble fermentation in its ac- 
tion, Robert ?” 

“Yes, very much. I forgot to use that 
word in describing it; but that was just it 
—/fermentation—just like beer in a state 
of fermentation.” 

“Ah, I think I know what you mean.” 

“What was it, uncle ?” 

“Have you not seen it described recently 
in the newspapers ?” 

“Not that I recollect, sir.” 

“Have you not seen any mention made of 
a substance called Beer-Seed ?” 

‘“‘Beer-seed—beer-seed? I don’t remem- 
ber to have read anything about it, sir.” 

‘“‘Beer-seed is the name given to the sub- 
stance to which you allude, It is a new 
discovery, Robert.” 

“Where was it discovered, sir ?” 

“In California, I believe.” 

«What is its nature?” 


THE 





bigger, till the gravity of the particles to 
which they-are’ attached become less than 
that of the liquid in which they lie, and 
hence, ot course, they rise to the surface.” 

“Why, don’t they remain at the surface, 
uncle.” 

“Because, as soon as they reach there, the 
air bubbles break, the gas escapes into the 
atmosphere, and the particles of beer-seed 
become comparatively heavy, as before, 
and fall to the bottom.” 

“And why does a new bubble form, for 
I’m sure I saw the same particle rise more 
than once.” 

“The new air-bubble results from the 
process of fermentation. Carbonie acid 
gas is generated in the fungus, and acts just 
as in the brewing of beer. I am told 
that this curious product makes excellent 
yeast.” 

“In California, you say, uncle, it was first 
found. Was it met with in large quanti- 
ties.” 

“Not large at first; but there seems no 
end to its natural increase. The bottle you 
saw would soon become full of the seed, and 


so another, and another, tiil tons of it might 8 


be produced in a very little while.” 


“Why, it must be a singular substance. I | bo 


must get some of it, uncle, and give it a 
thorough examination.” 


a 
THE WORLD HARVEST. 


They are sowing their seed im the daylight fair, 

They are sowing their seed in the "s 

They are sowing their seed in the soft twilivh 

They are et in the solemn night ; 
What shall ir harvest be? 


They are sowlng their seed of pleasant thought, 

In the Spring's green they have blithely Sree 

They have brought their fancies from wocd and deil, 

Where the mosses creep and the flower buds sweil ; 
Rare shall the harvest be! 


They are sowing the seed of word and deed, 

Which the cold know not, nor the careless hzed ; 

Ot the gentle word and the kindest deed, 

That have biest the heart iu its sorest need ; 
Sweet shall the harve t be! 


And some are sowing the seeds Of pain, 
Of late reworse, and in maddened bratn, 
And the stars shall fail and the sun shall wane, 
e they root the weeds from the soil again ; 
Dark will the harvest be ! 


And some are standing w'th idle hand, 

Yet they sca‘ter seed ov thetr native land ; 

And some are sowing the seeds of care, 

Which their soil has borne and still must bear ; 
will the harvest be! 


They are sowing the seed of noble deed, 

With asleepiess watch and an earnest heed ; 

With a ceaseless hand o'er the earth they sow, 

And the fields are whitening where er they go ; 
Bich will the harvest be 


Sown in darkness or sown in light, 


Sown in weakness or sown in wight, 


Sown in m-ekness or sw in wrath, 
In the broad work-field or the shadowy path, 
Sure will the harvest be! 


THE BROKEN HEART. 


A joyous old age is like a flower, which 
has braved the frosts of autumn and smiles 
from your garden bed on a November morn- 
ing with all the fresh gleefulness of spring. 
I never saw this spectacle more beautifully 
illustrated than in “Mother B.,” as she was 
familiarly styled by the younger members 
of my congregation. She was the widow of 
a devoted minister of Christ; and the 
toils and trials which ordinarily full to the 
lot of ministers’ wives had left no dimness 
in her eye and scarce a furrow on her brow. 
She was the most indulgent and attentive 
listener in my congregation, and when her 
seat near the pulpit was vacant, (a rare oc- 
currence,) I aiways missed an inspiration 
in my sermon, Whatever was the theme, 
or however poorly treated, she always had 





‘Well, I understand that naturalists re- 
gard it as a kind of fungus.” 

“What, like mushrooms?” 

“Belonging to that class of vegetabless 
but of course, differing from some of them 
in many particulars, The fungus family 
are not all alike, youknow.” 

“And of what use is this beer-seed ?” 

“Why, as its name implies to make beer 
of, [ suppose.” 

“To make beer! And was that yellow 
liquor, beer? Did that seedy stuff produce 
the liquor that I saw in the bottle?” 

“Not exactly produced it, Bob; it only 
flavored it, and made it palatable.” 

“Was it only. water.at first, then?” 

‘Molasses and water in certain propor- 
tions.” 

“And what then, sir?” 

“What ‘then? Why “then,” they put 
in this-tiewly discovered substance, which 
soon began to work or ferment just as you 
have seen it.” ' 

“But what makes it rise to the surface 
aud then fall down again. 

“Did you not observe that a small bubble 
of air formed to each particle just before it 
began to rise?” 

“P did, sir.” 


ready for the preacher a cheering response ; 
sometimes it was a smile, sometimes a tear, 
sometimes a lighting up of the eye, some- 
times a nod of the head, and not seldom a 
radiance of the whole face with kindness 
fall-orbed, as it every feature were saying 
audibly, “Well done, my son.” One look 
from “Mother B.’s” pew was a better impe- 
tus to a sermon than the best author in my 
library. 


Everybody loved her. How could one 


|help-it? I have seen her in the center ofa 
| company of young people looking like some 


dear old fruit-tree among the bright flowers 
of a garden. She could mingle with equal 
grace in theigrave counsels of the aged and 
the laughing sports of childhood. In every 
circle she was radiant—at the fireside, in 
the prayer-meeting, in the sewing circle, in 


tthe evening party,‘every where. Wherever 


“Mother B.”-was, there joy found a symya- 
thizer, and the: sorrowful saw a star-twinkle 
of hope. 

Out of a numerous family of children, all 
had been converted save one—a high spir- 
ited, genérous-hearted, talented young man. 
the pride of hér old age as respected intel- 
lectual gifts. was 8 popular man, and 
had been. elevated to a most honorable and 
responsible public office in the municipal 
government. 

"I remember how her eye used to kindle 
with motherly pride when she spoke of his 
public honors, and then a tear would well 
pp.and dim the:sparkle as she added, “But 





“Well, those bubbles grow bigger and | 


he is the only child I bave got that is mot.a 


One day it was whispered on the streets 


that Mr. B. was rede guano 
ma’ the munici: le 
er to believe Some said nips a 
utterly false; others that at the worst it 


could not be any more than the acceptance 
of a bribe a geecne! share in the letting 
of a city contract ; things regarded as scarce- 
ly more than venial obliquities in political 
oe A d that th be 
y said that the rt must 
kept from Mother B.’s pode pe it would 
break’ her heart. Not many days elapsed 
before evidence of large embezzlements out 
of the public fands had accumulated to such 
ad against the suspected man, as to 
leave little doubt that he was a deep-dyed 
criminal. 

That Sabbath, when “Mother B.’s” seat 
in church was vacant, and the report buzzed 
through the aisles that before daylight that 
morning her son had been lodged in jail, 
will never be forgotten. 

I do not remember to have seen her again 
in charch after that fatal morning. Once 
in a while, her form, seemingly seized with 
sudden decrepitude, could be seen wending 
slowly to the prayer-meeting ; and one scene 
in that circle will never pass from the mem- 
ory ofthose who witnessed it. It was after 
an oppressive silence, when opportunity was 
iven for remarks, and “Mother B.” arose 
in her seat, and with choking utterance said 
to the assembly, “Oh, pray for my poor 

, and pray for me that I may bear the 
will of God There was little audible 
prayer in mse; for hardly any one 
sould speak. ifever a fervent and con- 
certed intercession went up to the throne of 
the pityi copa a posers it was when 
that weeping audi prayed in silence for 
that beciton sorted Gt widow and her wayward 


son. 

A few weeks passed, and we missed her 
on the street ; and the muffled door bel! 
and the frequent visits of the physician’s 
chaise at the door, hinted but too plainly 
the dreary catastrophe of this great sorrow. 

The communion season at her bedside a 
few days before her death, at which the err- 
ing son was preseut,—permitted to go from 
prison for a last visit to his mother,—will 
be a monument among my pastoral'recol|ec- 
tions. Up to this last interview she had 
cherished a faint hope of his innocence, as 
he had pleaded “Not Guilty” before the 
jury. But in a secret interview before the 
sacramental service, she had abjured him as 
a dying woman to disclose to her the truth, 
ard he had confessed to her his deep guilt. 
What else transpired in that secret inter- 
view, of admonition, andjprayer, and contri- 
tion, none but God and that wandering son 
can tell. 

Not many days elapsed, and a messenger 
summoned me at an early hour trom wy 
chamber to the death-bed of “Mother B.” 
The power of speech had almost left her ; 
but as I rose from my knees after commend- 
ing her departing spirit to God, she pressed 
my hand convulsively, and said, “‘Goop-sy, 
GOOD-BY—MY HEART I8 BROKEN—MY HEART 
IS BROKEN,” 

A few more pulse-throbs, and the broken 
heart of “Mother B.” had found the balm 
of Gilead, 





SCRAPS FOR YOUTH. 


—-@-———_ 


TOMMY AND HIS SICK PIG. 


Our Tommy has been having a long visit 
at grandpa’s, and it is wonderful what an 
unfailing interest,the little town-boy has in 
everything that lives and grows. One cold, 
wet morning he brought in his apron a lit- 
tle pig that he had found out of its nest, 
and with his great black eyes filled with 
tears of sympathy for the little outcast, 
pleaded so earnestly for a place to put it, 
that grandma got him a box, and with her 
to help feed it, it was soon quite comfort- 
able. It was too thoroughly chilled, how- 
ever, to get well fast enough to suit him ; 
and though it drank some and grunted 
more, it would not take a step. While he 
was feeling very anxious for its recovery, 
our family physician happened to call, and 
while conversing spoke of a confirmed hy- 
pochondriac, who was cured, after all other 
remedies had failed, by a fast drive over a 
corduroy road, After he left I heard Tom- 
my saying to his. pig— 

“Piggy, what does ail you? You have 
a nice nest and plenty of milk. I think it 
is time you were hopping around. Ah! I 
know, you’ve got the hypo, but I can soon 
cure you of that, ‘Now, sir,” assuming 
drawling, professional tone, ‘‘you must use 
your limbs if you wish to recover your 
strength. It will not do to humor you an 
longer, and if you do not walk I shall 
you on.” ‘ 

Lifting it from: the box rather roughly, 
he walked it back and forth, and then took 
it by the legs, and, giving it a few turns in 
the air, replaced it, saying : 

“There, I think ‘you will be better soon: 
if not I shall try the corduroy,” 

Themext morning he went.early to his 
patient; following, I found him gazing sor- 





rowfully at it. 


“QO, auntie; it’s dead! please don’t tell 
grandps how I doctored it! I/Wont be a 
octor when I’m a man; I'll be » farmer 
and keep a toll-gate; I'll fight/the rebels 


first though, if they are not all killed.” 
—Ladies* Repository. 
Ne 


A TRUE INCIDENT. 


Ina country village of New England 
there dwelt not many years since a lawyer 
anda phyeees, both intelligent, educated 
men; both members of the same church. 
They have both passed away, but not with- 
out doing some good in the world. 

Just ten years ago this month, one frosty 
morning, there walked into that village a 
little boy, looking very tired and desolate. 
His garments were old, but neatly patched ; 
his hands and face were clean, and his hair 
smoothly combed ; withal, there was about 
him a most attractive air of decent poverty. 

So thought Dr. A. as he drew near the 
lad, who had seated himself upon a stone 
opposite his gate. 

“What are you thinking about, my little 
man ?” he kindly asked 

The boy started, stax. at the doctor with 
his great brown eyes, as much as to say, 
Can it be that such as you take any inter- 
est in me? then the tears began to trickle 
over his bronzed cheeks, and fell fast upon 
his patched garments. 

The doctor was moved. He patted the 
boy gently on his head, and again asked 
what he was thinking of. The child seem- 
ed reassured, and, despite his choking sobs, 
exclaimed, 

“I was thinking, if God would only open 
a way for me to become great and good like 
you, how I might help my dear mother, who 
is working her life out to get bread for her 
children.” 

The doctor himself now brushed a tear 
trom his eye, and softly said, still keeping 
his hand upon the boy’s head, “Good you 
can certainly become; greut too in virtue ; 
and ali other greatness God is able to add 
thereto, Take heart, my son—act if you 
would de.” 

“Oh, sir, if you would only help me,” 
exclaimed the laud, springing up and con- 
fronting his new-found friend with glowing 
face und sparkling eyes. 

The graceful attitude of the child, the 
vigor ot his expression, the seemiug firmness 
of his purpose, turned the seale with the 
doctor. “1 do not need you, child,” he said, 
“but E will take you anu give you a start; 
may God help you do the rest. You may 
be my chore-boy. 1 will board, clothe, and 
teach you tiliyou can do better. Nothanks, 
lad ; but take my horse there to the stable, 
and tend him carefully.” 

The boy silently obeyed, and his bene- 
factor turned away. The hearts of both 
were full of gratitude—the child’s for his 
new found home, and its donor’s for the rich 
assurauce that he was but doing his Maker’s 
bidding. 

Neither the boy nor his patron had ever 
reason to regret the decision of that morn- 
ing. The one proved a kind and consider- 
ate master, the other a careful, diligent 
servant. His evenings the boy eagerly 
spent in study, and quickly mastered all the 
branches taught in district schools. Here 
he might have stopped, despite his longings, 
and have passed the rest of his days in hum- 
ble, honest poverty, had not a most trivial 
incident turned the whole current of his 
life. 

One morning the good doctor, in his daily 
visit to his stable, while rummaging in his 
hay-mow, stumbled upon a bag full of beans 
—a half-bushel of nice, fresh beans. Here 
was a mystery. How came they there? 
To whom did they belong? Was there any 
thing wrong about it? His wife could tell 
him nothing; so he next had recourse to 
James, The boy colored, hesitated, stam- 
mered, and then was silent altogether. 

A faint suspicion flashed across the doc- 
tor’s mind. Could it be? No! he flung 
the idea from him at once. Honesty was 
stamped upon every feature of that manly 
face. 

The boy seemed to read, by intuition, his 
every thought. Again he puthimself in the 
half-tragic attitude of his first appeal to the 
doctor, and exclaimed, “A thief! No; I'd 
sooner die than touch what did not belong 
to me, Those beans my mother saved to 
help me buy # Latin grammar with. Do 
you think I could be untrue to such a mo- 
ther’s teachings ?” 

“No, my lad,” said the doctor, firmly 
grasping his hand, “and your mother may 
well be proud of such a son. Henceforth 
the way to learning shall be no thorny one 
to .you, if friends can help you.” 

it proved. The physician and lawyer 
went hand in hand in such works of benev- 
olence ; the large heart of the one and the 
abundant means of the other went well to- 
gether. Their kindly interest-and good ad- 
vice cheered on the struggling boy. Books 
he had in abundance ; and when tho time 
came for him to begin his stadent career 
a t new scenes and faces, their influ- 
—y him a place where his native 
powers could begin to carve out his destivy. 

That destiny is now well assured. 





folorn, distrusting chore boy is‘now the self- 


\ refined ; 


possessed, honored professor. Nature hag 
Pe him acomely person, and the graces 
ve been kind to him. His *home jg 
t the educated, the polished, and the 
yet is he not now untrue to hig 
mother’s teachings : and now even he grasps 
her homely hand just as warmly as he did 
on the day when he took from it the bag of 
beans wherewith to buy his first grammar, 
As we have said before, his kind patrons 
have gone to their reward ; went before the 
r lad whom they cheered had rewarded, 
y his achievements, their kindly efforts; 
but we doubt not fromfheaven they look 
down with loving hearts upon the worthy 
son of their adoption. 
Child of penury, God is no respector of 
persons. He who runneth winneth the race, 
Man of means, “Cast thy bread upon 
the waters.” “God loveth a cheerful giy- 
er.” 





pemeentte~cee 
CONSCIENCE ALWAYS TO BE 
OBEYED? 


“The teacher told us to think of this 
question during the week and answer it next 
Sunday : “Is conscience always to be obey- 
ed?” How shall I find out, father ?” said 
Elinor. 

“I will ask you several questions which 
may help you.” 

“Ought we always to do right ?” 

“Yes, sir.” 

“May we not do wrong sometimes ?” 

“No, sir.” 

“Of two evils, are we not to choose the 
least !” 

“That may be; but of two sins, we are 
not to choose either.” 

“Why, not ?” 

“Because all sin is wrong and is forbid- 
den.” 

“Are we always to do what we think ig 
right ?” 

“Yes, sir, if we think a thing is right 
we ought to do it.” 

“If we think it is right to burn men for 
heresy, ought we to do it?” 

“No, sir, that would not be right.” 

“Thinking a thing to be right, then, don’t 
make it right ?” 

“No, sir.” 

“The expression ‘conscience tells us to do 
a thing,’ and thinking that it is right, are 
identical, and mean the same thing. Now 
what do you say, are we always to do— 
what our consciences tell us to do, that is, 
what we think to be right?” 

“We are always to do what is right.” 

“That isso; and we are under obliga- 
tions to know what is right. We should 
have a knowledge of what is right and 
should do it.”—Sunday-School Times. 


IN DANGER STILL. 


It is manly to face necessary danger of 
any kind; it is cowardice to endeavor to 
hide from it. Children sometimes hear 
noises after they have gone to bed, and hide 
their heads under the bed-clothes, as if be- 
ing covered up must be a protection against 
injury. This is quite as amusing as the 
simple ignorance of a little negro at the 
battle of Buli Run, described in the inci 
dent below : 

A member of one of the Cincinnati Com- 
panies after getting upon Virginia soil saw 
a little negro, playing by the roadside, and 
in sport bought him of his mother for fifty 
cents. The little fellow went with the reg- 
iment to the battle of Bull Run, and every 
time a cannon ball whizzed past he would 
roll himself up in a knot, ard fall on the 
ground, screaming so a to be heard above 
the din of battle. He was terribly scared, 
so much so that the soldiers took compas- 
sion on him, end placed him in an ambu- 
lance. Here,in probably as dangerous a 
place as could be found, the little fellow 
thought he was perfectly safe, and com- 
menced singing himself to sleep. Like the 
bird that hides its head and thinks it cannot 
be seen—he thought there was no danger 
under a'thin covering of canvas. 


at 2 GR 
THE BROKEN EGG SHELL. 


Two little birds had a nest in the bushes 
in the back part of the garden. Juliet 
found the nest, but she would not distress 
the birds by taking away the pretty speckled 
eggs which were in it. One day, when she 
had been absent from home for a week or 
too, she rap out into the garden and peeped 
into the nest to see that all was right. To 
her dismay and sorrow, instead of the beau- 
tifal eggs, she saw only unsightly, broken, 
empty shells. “Oh,” said she to her broth- 
er, taking one of the shells in her hand, *the 

retty little eggs, see how they are all bro- 
and spoiled !” 

“No, sister,” said he, ‘they are not spoil- 
ed; the best part of them has token wings 
and flown away.” 

When you see the body of a good :child— 
one who loved the Lord Jesus—lying cold 
in death, its youthful bloom all faded, the 


The | bright lustre of its eye departed, grieve not 





over the corruption which is to pass over 
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man. No danger of his stranding the children | noon, about three 0’clock, the Weather being} But worse and worse ;—his hands and face 

YOUTH’S COMPAN ION, lin wo in shank» The sleigh was full; buffalo | were on fre Windows open, his house 8 finger at chamefully dirty—all but geet one] “MMISTIAN Watchman 
z : suddenly filled With bees, which forced the finger in hig mouth, that’s clean enough. He FLECTOR, 

robes in plenty, and more PONS faces . wane family to fice at once to the neighbors. Mr. ‘Moust be eight years old. I do wonder whore 
BOSTON, DECEMBER 12, 1861, never seen than beamed out on that November -, after getting well against hie as. boy it is! T on der where he line Dia Volume Forty-two, 
day. Merry tones and cheeriest laughter of sailante, Toceedied to take @ survey, and if any of the readers of the ‘Friend’? gee any- acd 

the children, blended with the tinkling sleigh- possible, the cause which had disturbed thing of him ?— Children’s Friend. a 
For the Companion. bells 4 be a —— ween, reemns a 
. Seventy swarms a red to out, an 
r ay es ez ties : bes vena - et vod pen bw hare on one wide of the oe thee Urayed in| MITTENS FoR THE SOLDIERs. = paper 2°4 in clear type, on « large sheet of 
“Hurrah! Hurrah ! Ow we will have! never di clr feet fly more swi y over tt inst those on the other side ; and iotic o; The Watchman 

fan !”” shouted Harry, ashe burst likes young | road. Nor did the children's pleasure end | such o betile waeeerhape never before’ wit, the aint Coal, ee, We | then durise tan Patten et 
tempest into his brother’s room, at six o’clock | with their ride, Their dear teacher’s happi- in ant filled pe. er yt are | aak them, how man . i P mideons an sh, a pre “ nen o atts when st much time, ang 
on ® November morning. - «Gog uP, you lazy | ness would have been incomplete without soe- deeperstal sion teen ‘thice hone ooh | going to knit, for pay ble fell bo are | teased ed apbecrinea tet PHIER Tt has engoyey 
fellow! Don’t you see what a glorious snow ing for herself their smiling faces on her birth- 4 going , oble fellows, who are it 


| 'd througy 
‘spoils,” but for conquest ; and while at war, | i | Place ameey mescrtPtion lat, have enabiea ts publishers tg 
storm we've got? Been snowing hard all day. And 80, when the sleigh ride was over, | no living thing coul exist in the vicinity |"°¥ in the thew noe the country murce among its reguiar contriban, 


TS SOME Of the best Writers 
ero | im the country, ‘Th t 
night—over boots in some places, Don’t dis- | Harry drove the happy company to his father's They stung a large flock of Shanghai chickens, | "inst those who in ect. While mane? ieee 
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: the past in this respect. While ola contributors and 

m uapley a . > nearly all of which died and persons ing| An officer from West Point, who Commands  pondents are Continued, several distin, Uishea 

grace your family by lying in bed any longer.”’| door. With quiet Stepe ‘they entered the room along the roadside war obliged ts make hast! one of the finest regiments in. the service, Sug. | the religious and literary world have arencyogeeea 
Then, seizing blankets, sheet, and all other / where a welcome awaited them from one, who to avoid their sting. gests that woullen mittens for the Seldiers wil] | Yar contributors, : ‘ : 

Promoters of downy slambers, the impetuous | bore to their childish eyes, ‘the face of anan-/ A little after six o'clock, quiet was restored, | be Breatly needed when the cold weather be-| maaan + Mtl eee 8. 130, DD.) 
; : Ar ° ° lot : | > Of New York, (tev. Witian, 
boy left his older brother to the Choice of *freez-| gel.” 4 bounteous feast was Spread for the | and the living bees returned to their hives, | Betis Sill not all who can employ themselves | seer! D-Dir] Whose letters or urticing are fai of 
ing inglorioualy in bed or getting up to prove | group of Christ's little ones, of which they par. | leavin the slain almost literally covering the | in this way, help to furnish five hundred thou- | 
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thought, eApressed ith brilliance id point, 

il- | 8TOund, since, which but few have appeared Sands pairs ? They should be knit with One | are constan ee : reread, Polut Assurances 
himself a hero.’? | took, while she who had told them of the *Chil- | around the hives, and those pparently station. finger, to allowa free use of the first finger | Of interest feit in the weekly 

**A fine hero you are! assaulting innocent peo | dren’s Friend,” looked onsmiling,and thought, Jed 88 sentinely to watch the enemy. “But two /8nd thumb, J¢ is said there were many sol- | many tamilies which jt Visits. 1u this respect we have 
ple in their bed, before sunrise, T’ll have you | Of Her Master's words, and silently breathed, young swarms i 
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|“ a9 . . Ye: been more cheered and encouraged. 
were entirely destroyed, and | diers disabled in the Crimean war from frost- 
A 9° | hi Our aims are at th highest order f religi PY 
arrested for assault and battery ;”” exclaimed | ««] pray not that Thou wouldst take them out or owe injury a orrible > toad rth naglong Ditten fingers. excellence ; and in these Unabion cece we tae tacn eet 
‘ bao , - Neithe sy See tal Malek ain try “en's souls,” it in 
the besieged party, springing 4p with a bound, | of the world, but that Thou wouldst keep them | Yictorious, and they only ceased on the a sh deg ee | 
such as only boys give, seizing his junior by | from the evil. | proach of night, and trom utter prostration. 4 DINNER TABLE CLEARED, tore, seoylristian and patriotic sentimeas the peuple, such 
the collar, and quickly, by sheer Sorce of arms,| When the grateful children had all been left. | 'be Occasion of this strange Warring among | A singular incident happened not long since | te fou Tenants ot TeeteH, Hot omultting a Wide Ureauey 
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“Now, sir, a man’s house is hig castle. A! ant thoughts, Harry returned to spenda quiet | Most conversant with their vanagement never Stable. It was about dinner tine. The good Friends Senerally, a8 well as Local ABeULS, Lo give Us in thi, a 
l ’ , ‘ Havi drive he > vening in din ts his sister But before before witnessed or heard of such a Spectacle | woman ot the house had the table set, nearly Work their uuremitted Co-operation, While it receives Our ip. fi 
20¥8 room also, aving avon t ” enemy | evening reading inde as here narrated.— Conneaut ( Ohio) Reporter, | if not quite Teady for dinner—ag nice dinner—~ creased attention make it acceptable abd userus, We shai 
from my castle, [ will permit him from the | the book Was Opened, = ~~ ~ & tone of — &. and was using the Waiting moments for her sive a that is Fellable and titting tor publication Of the sup 8 
Out- posts to declare hig message, while I am | nest feeling, «Agnes, shall always remem r husband's return by putting things “to rights’” | tie eat Perilous era ou Winch we se, SutEHIG. SuLsunp. 
| girding on-my “rmor for the battle,”’ what you think is the best way to celebrate CORN in THE EAR. in the cellar Uniuckily & trap door commu- ice commune With ay suave : 
It cannot be “apposed that the battle be-| our birthday.” M. W. D. A very intelligent Irishman tells the Slow. | sieating nae the cellar loved ache: a RECENT ASSURANCES, lit 
tween the brothers was a deadly one, or thas | Se ing story of his first ®xperience in America ; } make call udon'g man in another part of | Pr tae se na a * oi th 
either party was severely wounded, as, two! ILtwuiwarep Scuoo1 Carvs.—Mr. Wm. H. | 1 a to this country Several years 829, | the house. She did not see the trap door, and | “We reter yur readers to the card Of the proprietors. of the s 
k fterwards, the red at the break . + | #2 a8 s00n as | arrived, hired out’ ty a N- | moss unfortunately slipped into it, As she Watchman ang Retiector. We can cheeriuudy endorse ai) WI 
on i contin - ney re am ne Oe “ Ilyde, of Bangor, has for sale packages of jj. tleman who farmed a few acres. He showed | Went through the opening, she very naturally “#t the proprietors cain, for their paper, wich we regard éxe 
ast table wit Slowing faces, war at all, luminated school cards, published by himself, (me over the Premises, the stable, cow, and |“ i q i | ## one OF the most ably me ducted Of 1s class in the unter,” 
P . > seized the nearest thin at hand, which rOv- | ™ : 
if must have been one with the wind and the and prepared as Suitable presents to children | Where the corn, hay, oats, ete., were kept, |ed to be the table alot With this, Fs | “it rnc ma dora Is deciueg. pat 
snow ; the brothers doing battle for boyhood and youth, They will make “ppropriate gifts | ®24 then Sent me to get My supper, Alter | smashed load of glass and crockery ware, eat-| iy we vest euductes rebgious juurnal in Nev LLB lALU, shows oh 
against the elements. by Sabbath school teach, to their ¢} | “MPPer, he said to me, ive | Bbles, &e., to bear her company, she landed | 1s appreciation Oat ts Bou by publisning Dre Putuan’s 
T) thing to subdue the spirits in Y Sabbath school teac ers to their classes, ‘James, you may feed the cow, and give ‘gracefaliy ing soap barrel in the cellar. It jg | ¥astvay Seruiou alwost eutire,”” attr 
ere was no ling to su her corn in the ear,” . 4 : . - | Pum tue Luston true slay, (quoting trom sleading edito. ant 
; . ETHER urr ares th re | - | 
the old-fashioned wood fire, which seemed try- | LETTERS FROM SUBSCRIEERS T went out and walked about, thinking what | mation or anasie On Peoeivinne b pcan Tab tak - tii m und Henector, one or ty a 
. * ‘ ¥ } 7 RIB . . . Say ae - . . “bok wus, ‘AMGK und kK Clr, OLE © abiest 
i ing to out-face the storm by its cheerful influ- | he Ma a awe. ane I Soterntend him! P 1 der such peculiar circumstances, Suffice it to | retigious MeWopavers tuat we receive,” ee, mt 
H ence, nor in the tastefy] Surroundings of oat ——O—— quire sae? zi ment into the ikea | say, although, er may gucee, pase ] Pct yg Saratoga Springs, N.Y. who Writes wuder and 
N + 5 . » , = | t ale bri Zyth, CLC lusiug PM) went: 
breakfast room ; all spoke of genuine comfort, | Iowa, Nov, 18, 1861, my master was Writing very busily, and he fem fag wari bom ‘0 render Moms ae “SuOUld Teel & great vuig me hue Circle Without the wey 
of the true home. Why then was Harry’s Gent :—For almost two years Ihave had the | 88Wered, without looking u serious as it otherwise mi ht have been ed Wulehmun ang Mehector, Which bas Visitew Us Weekiy Jor leys 
tone softened almost to musi¢, as he bade fa- ‘nic yer a Par Cie ey Rio, ars ah I told you to Sive the cow some re = : twelve yours,” no be 
, : ing ? ch. 4 Pad corn in the ear. vag ie PRESERVE OLD PAPERS, 
: me. (rien aneny = ice he | *8*in every week. _ Last Spring I bad no mon- I went out more puzzled than ever. What THE KING’s JOKE. From pastor of apis chureh, Westerly, i. 1 u oa 
tn # luxurious ensy chair drawn Behe the | oy to send You for it this year, and [ have felt /sort of an animal must this Yankee cow be ? F ' , Or AbEiL ett, eucivsing payment: tM Ls vnder date that « 
fire, sat, or rather reclined that sister, whose very bad about it all summer, | thought, | examined her mouth and ears, The teeth}. When Louis Phillippe, was staying at the “Change kupscunee CulUpete Vue Lo cast away i Pte. She » 
faintest word had power to still his wildest | however, I should get it sometime, ay [ Would | were 800d, and the ears Were like those of kine | Star and Garter, Richmond, om walked one Which he dues not highly Value, Lut 1 cannot oo Other ise 
irits, bec voice whis ered to his soul’s | Sve all the dimes and half dimes, (we have no | in the old country Dripping With sweat I) day by himself to Twickerham, or the pur- than bear about With We the vack UUL bei» vi the Watchuan Her d 
om -renrtlr tee age . | cents as you have) I could get hold of, and J entered my master’s Presence once more. | Pose, as he said, of Seeing some of the 01d | and neuector. MheY ate Uke O44 irleuds wit Whow itis hard W 
ear, “She is passing away,’ causing him the fave done so, and now [ have enough. Phere- “Please, sir, you bid me give the cow some | 'radesinen who had sea yim when he resid- ay oF me 
only real grief of hig life. Harry and his sis. | fore, please find enclosed one dollar, for which corn in the ear—but didn’t you mean in the | ed there. As he Passed along the road, @ man era the stewee ae Dee anne cemaRt for peed ver: vole 
ter Agnes were twins, and the boy loved her | you will Please send the Paper, mouth ?”? {at hints Pulled of “' hat, and hoped his roy- pe Aaa pen Par ny maar a ~~ wenn faces y 
as he did no other bein on earth. For the| Last winter and Spring I tried very hard to He looked at me for & moment, and then | #! Ae ness Was well. yee hts: h 1861 fr one dolar, trom She tilwe his Rame is receivey, ar to plainly 
: g e -.. | et subscribers forryou. I asked all the boys | burst into such a convulsion of laughter, {| “*What’s your name? inquired. the ex- the Ist of July, 1s6z, tur wo doliars. Adaress Publishers 4 
last month, Agnes Sweet face had been miss- in the neighborhood for & long ways round, | made for the stable as fast as my feet could | C4 He was told. be atk : WATCHMAN any KEFLFULOR aan pe 
ing at the family board, and the Surprise and and loaned them my papers to read, (for J | take me, thinking 1 was in the service of al. “I do nut recollect ik rye the King. ’ in thei 
| oath en ent Wien ml pe te eho | a eg eg lan Bowron, dan | epee 
» u ? ° es 
| on both faces, as the brothers entered. | could not raid fen dollar, and Feould’ons on Rie cpa man, ‘I kept the Crown,” meaning an ale- 9 Tlosity, 
‘You see, Harry dear, [ came out to cele- | any for you,l was very sorry, as Lhoped to get WHO was sony O'GROAT p house close to the ced? iot jOrleane House. | ——____ 70" “erie interest 
brate our birth-day,”’ was Agnes’ Sreeting, | one of your prizes, for I am very fond of good A “ “Did you, indeed uM aid Louis. « Why, | Two WORKs, NO one ¢ 
With a smile of that wondrous beauty which books, and we have s0 very few chances to get | In the reign of James the Fourth of Seot- | MY g00d fellow you did what I was unable to VALUABLE TO THE sick OR WELL 
‘ light kind) (them here. Next spring i will try ayain, and | land, three brothers, Malcolm, Gavin, and| do.” : terest, v 
alone the soul’s pure light kindles, . | hope to be more euecesstul. I think if all the |John de Groat, natives of Holland, came to| Sent by mati bo Pay expected yf silreceived, read and approve dake & 
Her brother did not reply at once. For a beys could once have it come to them every | the Country, carrying with them a letter Fec- ist. Si Lectures nine Goose es on tudes ’ 
moment his thoughts went back to their last week, and then read it as | do, they would find | €mmending them ‘to the protection and coun- 4 VULLAGE oF DOGs. pial Pouca aud Ski Dis +t Male a ead oa came pa 
» , . . . ee . %: be vl serv in, » 
i birthday. The picture of Agnes arose with Some way to get the dollar, —e mol -<* lovin, oe in Tithacee.| On the southern arm of the Red River there Fear si peges al engravineey Prive, ov ceuts, iy Bubared backwar 
| * Ie ° ° os Py Py |) P.u. 3. 
the glow of health, which now had fled, and of “Sar Pies apie the Tends of Warwe and. Duntamsbey na? is @ village icon cog, ae 18 no legs | 2ud 4 Work on Hert Disease, Pasy, Rheumatism, Dy spep- seemed ¢ 
her buoyant *pirits on that day, when young | oe parish of Cainsbay ; and in process of time, | —— mith” 1 conan pee t? 8, may Host etn ps Dn her boy. 
H 1 »j P| » J > i } il}. ay > Tha, 8, : E , 
friends came to celebrate it, and «all went mer- | East Jaffrey, June 3, 1861. | DY the increase of” their families and the sy b-| leries, sometimes nine feet deep and about five | dioceses of eueriy ana vid caret whe Medical Preise the flushed a: 
FY 48a marriage bell,’ Like a Spirit of the| Dear Sirs :—Enclosed Please find one dollar, | ivision of the Property, there came to be | ienhien wide, and the superstructure is formed |! ¥ o these una the Frescripuousalune warns sow, (Sate 
past this scene came before his eyes and dim-| for the Youth's Companion another year. I jeight different Proprietors Of the riers « of earth thrown up by these curious animals, | Why we tow Uld and what Cures Disease ? ane 
, have taken your valuable Paper two years, and Groat, An annual festive mceting having been | ry d the end of Oc ber, when th little | 165 Dages, 6 engravings, Price, 30 ceuts. gay Which book yo man proc 
med them. wage . . } ‘owar tober, nm these . : 
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J» y ‘ "| We take Several other papers, but the Compan- , Ardlbre e ight | ten up all the passages leading to their bur- face, his 
brought him to the Present again. Nor, after | (0 18 the first to be read by usall. Ma Jou | on one of these occasions respecting the "heh | rows with straw, then they fall asleep until , 
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